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ONLY ONE CREATURE 


MAKE TRACK LIAE 
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Prologue: в: уши LORING AN LINCHARTED LEG OF" 
РІУЕР تک کل لاک‎ BUTLER AND HIS FAMILY ARE ους 
CAUGHT IN A GIANT WHIRLPOOL ANDO CASTAWAY INTO А МУБТЕР 


PAE- HISTORIC VALLEY. 


22 
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ре) 


| самісу; тие әптішее 1 
ل۸‎ 258٨ لن‎ 


INDINGS.... 
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Т! 12 ы 
PERHAPS MORE THAN ANY OTHER CREATURE, MAN HAS BEEN ENDOWED WITH 


FORMIDABLE INSTINCTS OF SELF-PRESERVATION.,, THESE SAME INSTINCTS ARE 
SEVERELY TESTED AS JOUN BLITLER AND HIS FAMILY STRIVE FOR SURVIVAL IN 
, FORMBBODING PREHISTORIC CONTINENT. 


IT'S GETTING LATE, 
WE'D BETTER BE, 
HEADING HOME < 


LOOM; PAD, HERE COMES 
GORPON AND HIS FAMILY 
- АКО, ALL THE CAVE 
DWELLERS. THEY SEEM 
TO BE TRAVELING 





7 N HY, бовон, VIT 19 THE 

ФРЕНЕ ር 44 А Гоа Неа, еюн, т оо е 
2 

EVERYONE Јени БЕТА ме HAPPENING ? Kab VALLEY 0" 

GOING ረ ር THIS 


> 

DANTA YOU ФАУ lø TÅLE, 
1... ТНАТ 16 АМ 

271 VoLCANO.... 


THE ELDERS ; 
PECALL THAT IF THE 
(| MOUNTAIN 16 NOT 
OBEYED... IT 4PEWS 
ANGRY FIRE THAT 
DESTROYS ALL سر‎ 


` 
THE REASON MAN SURVIVED WHILE | | ٣۰ ua WE MUST 
LARGER AND MORE POWERFUL FIND A WAY TO 
CREATURES BECAME EXTINCT, Io DIVEAT THE 
ΜΑΝ FOLGHT AND CONQUER” : STREAM OF LAVA | 
55 - THE ELEMENTS 


TELL LI HOW, 
JOHN BUTLER, 
WE FIGHT? 





I DON'T KNOW IF YOU'VE NOTICED, | VE МЕЦ. IF WE COULD 
BUT THIS SWAMP SEEMS TO HOLD, 1, 1 FUNNEL THIS GAS, AND 
LARGE AMOLINTS OF NATURAL GAS. PHEW. ILL \ THEN IGNITE ΙΤ... 

- н . 7 SAY WE'VE IT WOULD CAUSE 

NOTICED! QUITE AN, EXPLOSION 






OH, BOY! JUST LIME 
THE FOURTH OF / 
JULY! ⁄ 
^ 
THESE GIANT HOLLOW REEDS 


MAKE A GREAT PIPELINE, DAD! 


YEAH! Now IF WE 
CAN GET JT FINISHED 
BEFORE THAT CREEPY 
VOLCANO ERUPTS! 


ዛ/ ACCORDING TO 
MY CALCULATIONS, 
WE HAVE ABOUT | 


ሠ 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLONING PAGE 


| ەمەكا‎ MOM... NO HANDS! 


۱ GLUMP MAKES A FAN- 
2 TASTIC PUMP MOTOR! 


HURRY, DIGGER! WE NEED 
MORE CLAY, WE'VE GOT TO 








FIVE DAYS LATEF.... JOHN BUTLER EXPLAING FIRST, WE'LL LIGHT A 
4/8 FLAN TO THE STARTLED PRIMITI VES. ВОДА аа τ Our ) 


THIS WILL SEND A STREAM 
OF GAS THAU THE PIPELINE · 
INTO THE. MOLTEN LAVA mer, 


Q THIS WILL CREATE A 
GREAT EXPLOSION 2. 
POWERFUL ENOUGH 记 - 
CHANGE THE COURSE 
OF THE LAVA INTO THE 
RIVER BELOW 17 · 


STAND, JOHN BUTLER 
{THE WATER WOULD THEN COOL 
ÅTHE, MOUNTAIN'S FIRE! ' 


SOUNDS GREAT 
| ON PAPER... LETS 
Д нов IT WORKS! 


„MATIE, GREGG! VI KIDS! LIGHT 
ACTIVATE THE J\ THAT FUSE 41} 


THE VOLCANO... 
IT'S ‘ERUPTING / 


5 | THE ANGRY MOUNTAIN 
WE'VE GOT TO 

START. THE | 4 | ROARS AGAIN. AND | TS 
A PUMP! - / 


ΙΝΕΕΒΝΟ BURNINO ` 
ITS WAY TOWARDS 
THE PEACEFUL VALLEY! 


HOW CAN .WE MOVE 
THAT MONSTER. 77 
ұз б DAD. SAYS THIS 
172 FIGHT IN , N GAS 15 HIGHLY 
OUR PIPELINE: ۱ INFLAMMABLE „, 
; | А $0, LET'S LIGHT 
“| GOT AN IDEA н HIS FIRE! 
tn LETS GIVE 7 
HIM., 





THE MIGHTY BEAST 
ROARS WITH FAL 


QUICKLY, GREGG. IGNITES No; JOHN BUTLER, ) 
THE FUSE THAT WILL START та: LOOK ! THE PIPE 

ASES Н 
THAOUGH THE PIPELINE Å 
INTO THE FIERY VOLCANO! | 5 


ЖД 


JOHN BUTLER "AND THE САМЕ ` 
“DWELLERS WATCH IN AWE AS 
THE EXPLODING GAS TURNS ΤΗΕ ` 
BUPNING:LAVA AWAY FROM THEIR 
VALLEY HOMES . 


2 


‘WERE RIGHT КМ 
N BUTLER, THE 
VOLCANO'6 FIA NOW 
- FLOWS INTO THE . 


PIVER 77, : | Г. 
TA | L A VƏ 
Å tt KVA س‎ Тұ 
下 从 = А μὴ 7 W LET'S SAY... THE 
SS ነ GRY N 
=> ZH | ካር BET LETTING 
528 مس‎ 1 人 OFF Å LITTLE 
Mr ` Wl Ἢ اټ صا‎ 76. 





"What are those strange noises?” asked Flame 
Sparkle, the space gir! explorer, of her battery- 
powered buddy, Plugg, the robot. "I think something 
із wrong with the engine!” answered Flame's 
‘mechanical pal as he rolled away from his position 
near the control board. Plugg shifted into high gear 
and rolled to the back part of the space rocket where 
the engine was located. “Ka-bam ... Ka-boom! ... 
Clink سر‎ Clink ... Pow!’ sputtered the rocket engine. It 
caused the entire spaceship to wobble. Flame was 
having a very hard time keeping the ship on course. 
She was checking the many dials and gadgets and try- 
ing te hold the steering column steady. She peered out 
of the .recket’s front porthole to make sure she 
wouldn't crack into a space freighter or sight-seeing 





STORY: MIKE PELLOWSKI 
ART: TIM HANLEY .... 





ship. 

“Look out!” shouted Plugg pointing at something he 
saw through the space windshield. It was o huge, bur- 
ning meteorite speeding straight towards their ship. 
“Jumping Jupiter!” muttered Flame as she kept a cool 
head and turned the disabled ship's controls as fast 
and as hard as she could. The ship veered sharply to 
the left and avoided a head-on collision; but the 
meteorite struck one of the ship's blaster fins. 

“We're out of control!” screamed Plugg as the ship 
turned upsidedown. Flame quickly made the neces- 
sary adjustments at the control panel. "There! That 
should do it!” she said as she pushed the gravity bit 
ton and turned the stabilizer dial. The spaceship‘ 
turned right-sideup once again. “Whew, yeu’ sure 


knew how to fly dis' rocket powered kite ..."" 561 6 
relieved Plugg to Flame. `“... But, what are we going to 
do about the engine? It could break down at any 
minute. We could explode and burn up anova.” Flame 
knew that Plugg was right. A faulty recket engine in 
space was a serious problem. 

“There are no rocket mechanics or high octane fuel 
stations up here. We will have to pull over to an 
asteroid and fix.it.aurselves.” replied Flame. Plugg 
nodded his metal head. His neck springs squeaked. “И 
sounds like you could use an oil change yourself.” 
teased Flame. “I've still got three thousand miles ta’ 
go on my five thousand mile checkup,” he answ 
jokingly. The two space companions laughed os they 
scanned the twinkling stars above looking for a 
suitable place to park their spaceship. 

“There is a good one! id Plugg as he pressed his 


metal nose against a porthole. He pointed at a floating 
chunk of gray rock about the size of a baseball infield. 
Flame sow the asteroid. She pulled the spaceship over 


lame put on her spacesuit and her 





ond then tied a safety rope around her waist. Plugg 
tied the other end of the rope around his waist and 
picked up the tool kit. Plugg didn't need magnetic 
shoes or a. space helmet. 

He had special space adaptors built into his tran- 
sistors. Flame pressed the button of the air lock and the 
space hatch opened. The two explorers stepped out 
onte the hull of the damaged spaceship, which was 
parked on the edge of the asteroid. They were in outer 
space where there was no gravity so Flame could walk 


tight down the side of the spaceship. Her magnetic 
boots made “clink” like noises as she moved towards 
the bent fin and the damaged engine. Plugg rolled 
down the side of the ship behind hei 

Suddenly, Flame lost her balance. She tripped and 
fell. Her magnetic shoes lest contact with the ship's 
metal hull. She began to drift off into endless, black 










space. “Help! Help! Pull in the safety rope, Plugg!” she 
called to her transistor powered partner. Plugg quickly’ 
dropped the tool kit and grabbed the repe around his 
waist. He knew if he waited too long the repe could 
break and Flame would drift hopelessly in space 
forever. He pulled her in and pressed her magnetic 
shoes firmly against. the ship's side. 

The two expl: quickly took out their tools. They 
straightened the crumpled blaster fin and fixed the 
engine. It was hard work but they worked fast and 
soon they were finished. “Thanks for saving me...” 
‘said Flame to Plugg oncé they were back inside their 
ship. "... Here's your reward.” Flame tooke outon oil 
can and ailed Plugg’s squeaky neck. “Many thanks!” 
he muttered os he nodded his metal head. The squeak 
was gone! The twe friends laughed and prepared to 
blast off! : 










PRIMEVAL. FOREST WAS Å PLACE OF INCAR- 
DIBLE BEAUTY-- SUCH BEAUTY THAT JT WAS 
EASY TO FORGET THAT ITCOULDALSO BE A PLACE 
OF INCREDIBLE DANGER. 20 IT WAS ON THE DAY 

ON WHICH KATIE BUTLER FAILED TO NOTICE THE _ 
| GATHERING STORM CLOUDS THAT BROUGHT THE: 
STAUNDERING FALL OF PREHISTORIC PAIN. 


ALIN, DIGGER . 
YOU KNOW HOW 
HARD IT RAINS 


IN THIS CRAZY 
МАСЕ!! 


LOOK, FELLA THIS SEEMS LIKE 
UP AHEAD. A NICE, WARM SPOT 


PS. TO WAIT OUT A STORM ! αὶ 





HMMM: MAYBE WE COULD ` SUDDENLY....A SHADOW DARKENS 
| START A BONFIRE / THE ENTAANCE OF TH САМЕ... 


„(75 ANOTHER WET THAVELER SEEMING 
PEFLIGE FRIOM THE STORM I 


(BOY! TALK ABOUT 
UNWELCOME, 
GUESTS | 


DÅ 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 





, NO! THIS 
JUST ISN'T 
MY DAY I 





ΟΝ ΟΝ Ἢ 


THE БЕАФТ 16 FURTHER CONFLISED 
WHEN PLINY MAN ATTACKS! 





EVERYBODY GET AGAINST TRICERATOPS 15 MEAN, SHORT 
THE WALL. AND PEMAIN TEMPERED, WILL ATTACK 
PERFECTLY STILL I . ANYTHING THAT MOVES ! 


ARE You 
KIDDING 7 


BUT.» HIS EYESIGHT 19 
VERY POOR! HE CANNOT 
DISTINGUISH FIGURES... HE 
WILL ATTACK ONLY NOISE 
AND MOVEMENT / 


{ THE SLIMY. 
CREATURE IS 
ALSO BLIND 
IT USES IT'S 

TENTACLES TO 
FIND 175 


”كت 


PRESENCE AND... 





HURRY/ 


; I CAN'T GET OVER: THOSE TWO 
\{' MONSTERS BLINDLY ATTA 
БАСНЗОТНЕВ.... : 


WHY CAN'T.NATURES CREATURES 
EVER GET ALONG 7 





COME ON, LOKM....| ВЕТ 
I'LL CATCH MORE FISH 


HEY, KATIE! WAT 
FOR ME....| WANT 
TO GO FISHING 
TOO f/ 


AW, SHUCKS! I 
NEVER HAVE ANY 
FUN / 





LOOK; DIGGER... 
HERE COMES YOUR 
PAL, GLUMP/ 


HELP ME CATCH 
BIG, BEAUTIFUL 
BUTTERFLY / 





DOEN IN THE BEAUTY OF THIS A 

D AN PARADISE, AP Е“ 
'MILLION ADVEASITIES WHICH: PLA- 
.GUED РРІМІТІУЕ МАМ. 





ТАУ” HE'S GONE 
CAREFUL... DEEP INTO 
COME BACIA 


: 


THERE! HER TRACKS Š 
” MEET ,WITH oa THOSE 
OTHER TRACKS J.’ 


LOOK , DIGGER / 


HER TRACKS 
WE CAN FOL 
\ ТНЕМ ` 


ke 
LOW 


— 


> AUN/YOU GUYS! 60) 
— Y} BRING HELP/ . 
X SE 





7 LOOK, DAD/A LITTLE PATIENCE 
AND A BIG HO0M WON AGAIN! 


Fon tt J- == 


/ ( 
م =< 00 


BACIA HOME WE 
CALL THAT 


BEGINNER'S 
LUCK / 


(4 


DIGGER! SLUMP! \ 
WHAT IN THE . 


WHAT 14 IT, BOY? 
хоц WANT us TO / 





HURRIEDLY, DIGGER LEADS THE 
ANGLIISHED SEARCH PARTY TO THE 
PLACE WHERE TANA DISAPPEARED 
KENN] 
7 
Af i 





COME ON! LET'S FOLLOW, 
SOMETHING MAY HAVE 
HAPPENED THE ER 
мог! N 





















324 “УМРА Ка! 
e ه‎ 
وه‎ 

Å Vee ae 

ENS S, 







(JOHN BUTLER, 
LOOK... THERE... 
м! 






ром'т оила. IT 





WOW ! THERE'S NOTHING 
LINEVOLVED AEOLIT ` 
HIS PITCHING 


Ott, OH. Φιν, 
REALLY MAD 


THE CREATURE GLARES 
AT HIS ADVERSARIES, 
ROARS FEROCIOUSLY, 
THEN, SUDDENLY... 








WITH THIS] 


DESPERATELY, THE CREATURE у COME, GLUMP/ I 
GRASPS THE LIFESAVING VINE, NEED SOME HELP | 


THEN, AS QUICKLY AS 

НЕ НАР СОМЕ, 
CREATURE. DISAPPEARED 
INTO THE JUNGLE. 





«ONLY TO RETURN MINUTES LATER [WE DON'T KNOW WHAT KIND 
WITH LITTLE TANA SAFELY CRA- OF PRIMEVAL MAN HE WAGs 
DLED IN HIS ARMS. 





L GRATITUDE AND 
یا‎ MPASSION / 





